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[EH Being an Aﬀay upon the preſent. War with 


THE DUTC þ& 


Since the firſt Battel and ViRory obraincd by 


HIS HIGHNESS ROYA4 |. 


 Fune 3. 1665, 


PREP Carcethe black Curtains of the Night were {pre d, 
© Q223 When drowſie Poppy round my 1 emples ſhed 
weaweh A ſolemn ſleep; from whoſe dark womb a dream, 

ZF6% | he ſoul from her cloſe manſion did redeem : 
'Thiseager vapour archt the burniſht Sky, 
From either Pole extended to the eye; . 
Thence the glad Sun had baniſh'd drery nigh, 
And no dull ſhadow durſt impeach his light. 
| The Sea I ſaw as calm as when the Wind, 
Sports with the Spring, and to ſoft Buds 1s kind ; 
_ Whilſt Thetts rock't on wafhiton Billows plays, 

And mirth through ſhining troops of Nymphs conveighs : 

Neptine, and all that watry hoaſt beſide, 

In truumphov' that Azute Empire ride. 

This Pompous ſhew of wonder and delight, 

U ſhers a winged Forreſt to my fight ; 

| A 


2 W hoſe | 


e— 
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V hoſe Aſpect joyful charatters betray'd, WS 6 
Fora late Combate which that tryumph made : 
It was the Navy on the Ocean ſpred, 
W hich from purſuingof the Darch was led 
By RoyYaL Yokx ; whoſe awful Brows retain, 
Thegrowang Emblems of the conquer d Main, 
And whilſt ambitious Gales this proſpect blew 
To the glad Ports, my fetter'd eyes purſue ; 
Till ſhouts and thunder eccho'd from the Shore, 
7 he Soul to her firſt faculties reſtore. 
Awak'd ( though not like thoſe whoſe ſullen phlegm 
Draws ſacred precepts from a guilty dream) 
My Numbers are encourag d to relate 
The wandring homage of the Belg7an State. 
How from remoteſt ſhores Attonements come, 
And center in our (_hannel as their home : 
W hilſt fearinſtructs their anger toforſake 
The Straight, as Fowls abhor « Avernus Lake : 
How they believethe Pole, and think to find 
No Storm to urge the murmurs of their mind. 
Truſting the North as the ſecurer way, - 
They court the night for treaſures of the day : 


Sweet Spices, Gums, and all the Sun can boaſt, 


Or the Indulgence of the Indian Coaſt, 

Pay tribute to their hopes ; which leaſt they may © 
Periſh near home in wither'd Norway ſtay : 

W here that rough Satyr Bergey, 1s poſſeſt 

Of therich ſpoils of the luxurious Eaſt, | 

The Port was the dark burden of that womb, 

W hoſe liquid bowels are the greedy tomb 

Of trade and hope, by Art improv'd tobe 


From Foes a Refuge, boiſterous Winds and Sea, 


The worth and ſafety, though not equal Fate 

Of this fair prize, might Faſoxs emulate ; 

That yellow fleece Bulls hoof'd with thunder kept, 
Anda more watchful guard that never ſlept ; 


This 


CM 
This cloiſter d in-the hoſtile Harbour lay, 


Maintain d by Caſtles anda treacherous way. 

1he Ezglrſh that this proud return did wait, 
(More conſcious of revenge than guilty fate) 
Attempt with one bold Squadron of their Fleet, 
To render vows though not their hopes compleat ; 
Obſequious to their courage, they c1ſpence 

T hrough the ſadlake a bloody influence :; 

WW hich tears in fight of the unfaithful ſhore, 

And ſpoils the fraught we would have fav'd before. 
Art, futy, all ro ruin had deſign d 

Thoſe joys of peace, but the mamour'd wind, 
Which ikea Phenix in chat neſt would Iye, 

And with a ſurfeit of thoſe odors, dye ; 

Thus jealous grown, does with full cheeks oppoſe, 
Thoſe flames which ſhips diſſembl d to our toes. 
Retreating thence as Lions, which ſome W ile 

Or Stratagem did of their Prey beguile, 

We cleave the briny Element to meet 

Dodona ſacred to our Fove, the Fleet, 


The Dutch at home improve their Hulls with Men, 
And Rigg their vanquiſh'd Ruins out agen : 
Not to 1mpeach our bays, but to Convoy 
The frighted Barques we labour d to deſtroy. 
Arriv dthey tell their joy, and wing their Sails 
With greeting ſhouts, that breath conſpiring Gales : 
When Heaven (to ſhew how frail Viens paſſions are, 
How ſoon proud hope 1s chang d to fad deſpair) 
ContraQs.his brow, and biiries in a cloud, 
The worlds bright Eye : whilſt #65 aloud - 
Proclaims his challehge through the troubl'd Main, 
That now repeats their danger once again. 
The clouds drawn down upon the labouring deep, 
Divide (as NEPERns ſcatter, d from their Sheep) 
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4 
The armed Convoys from the wealthy Feet 
W hich beg from the wild Conteſt a retreat, 
With ſighs that break th'abortive womb of fear 
W hen Ezglifh Frigats, louder ſtorms, appear. 
Some the loud ſummons of our Cannon wait, 
Others with dread and ſilence watch their fate ; 
Thoſe that got ſafe and ſcapt both Enemies, 
Paleneſs and grief entitl'd to the Prize. 


2 


So ſhiptwrackt Men which ſafely ſwim to ſhore, 


Their treaſures 1n hoarſe Surges loſt deplore. 


Now T7tan in his oblique courſe had ſtray'd, 
From the juſt ballance of the days, and made 
T he ſullen brow of Winter to maintain 
1Thepriviledge of Naval wars 1n vain : 
For the incenſed Dytch invade the Skies, 
And their wiſe rage the blackeſt ſtorm defies : 
Cloudy Orion with their Fleet they dare, 
And Regiments of fiſh disbanded are 
To theirrevenge and fate ; loud Engines roar 
On bleating Cattel objects on the ſhore. 
Thus we ( aligzla in Records view, 
(His Legions 1n Battalia) to ſubdue 
The harmleſs Ocean, when their Helmets bore 
T rophees of Cockle fromour Neighbour ſhore, 


The aged Solſtice gone, new months ſupply 
The teeming Earth with viſits from the sky, 
Soft Z.ephyres breathing on the opening Scene 
Of fragrancy, with bluſhing veſtures, green : 
The ſofter boſome of the Earth is charg d 
With buds from bloſſomes tenderly enlarg'd: 
The painted flowers with their early pride, 
Steal from their priſons toadorn the bride, 


Nature ; whoſe youth (propenſive to increaſe, 
And celebrate the Feſtivals of Peace) 


Does. 


(5) 
Does with unwilling looks new vigor give, 
When war s cold embers in freth flames do live ; 
But time and war one (tri reſemblance hold, 
Andin Eccentrick Circles both are rowl' : 
Strife moves a milder courſe when leafs appear, 
Andflilent ſleeps, when Storms infelſt the Year: 
TheSpring our Navy from its moiſt aboad, 
To Neptunes ſpacious Courts invites abroad : 
Where floating (rus lick fortune prov'd unkind) 
Another way one Squadron 1s delign'd. 
The wary Dtch the ſilent Ocean ſhade 
In Caſtles ind, with Nations for their aid, 
So bold ; hope ſeem d eſpous d and baniſh'd fear : 
The Duke ſtill conſtant in them both drew near ; 
His courage ikea Rock trowns on the Main, 
Storms in their wildeſt fury to reſtrain, 
Approacht the buſineſs of the day isply d, 
With terror,noife and death on eitherſide : 
In Sable ſhades of r owling ſmoak they fight; 
Till they. Anticipate the wings of night : 
And when the ſtifl'd Sun had cleans'd his beams, 
From their pollution in th Heſperian ſtreams, 
Aurora, Heaven with guilded luſtres grac'd, 
W hich were again by Styg/ar rage defacd. 


The Belgian courage (hone like games which riſe 
From wood, and' not improv'd by Bellfvs, dyes : 
The Engliſh burns like oyl, nor needs the Name 
Of wind or wine-improvementstoa flame ; 

Nor ebbs and flows with fortunes erring rid es, 

But 'bovc the power of her Empire rides : 

So ſmall our force that-could we own her frown, 
The bold Attempt might teach the world Renown. 
The Heroe manag'dby hisproweſs ſteers, 

And the ſafe bell OMX of ny has. appears ; 
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(6) 
His Conduct ſuch, his Antique Lawrels now 
Spred to defendas wellas Grace his brow : 
W ont to reprovetheclamors of thesky, 
Here his bold wreaths a louder fate defie. 


Now ſhifts the doubtful Scene, and we diſcry 
The meſſage of new hopes hanginthe sky : 
Soſhews the radiant Enſign of the day, 
When Storms ſubmit tohis Majeſtick ray, 
7 he Prizceappears,with whom whilſt we unite, 
The Patch like T heeves are Vittors madeby flight ; 
W ith full pred Sails they leave the dreadful News, 
Panting Revenge as haſtly perſues, : 
And ſummons to repeat the Tragick-Play, 
Whilſt the confuſed Sea and Sun obey, 
The Emphalis of rage, and all things there 
D1ſſolv d from their firſt principals appear. 
1 he colder Element becomes the Stage, 
On which the firſt dares improve his rage, 
The heavy bowels of the Earth do fly, | 
(As though they center'd upward) through the Sky, 
T hoſe fatal druggs which wretched Arts compoſe, 
Towing thoſe fates that pregnant Guns incloſe, 
To the dull Earth oncequiet Tenants were ; 
Now in thick Miſts inhabiting the Air, 
Obſtruct the paſſage of prevailing fire, 
W hich loſt in its own bowels climbs no higher. 


Thoſe ſtately Piles of wonder and delight, 

\\/ hich on the rowling Billows did 1nvate 

- hefilver-footed Nymphsto feaſt cheir eyes, 
nd doubt them of their watry Dietics ; 

+. nt, ſtain'd with gore, and loud with groans appear 
',o more their objects of delight, bat-fear, 
1 here flaming tg and Veſuvius ſeem 
Belching out ſmoak and fire on the ſtream : 


Theſ2 
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The Porrholes Aarties; ard ironſhowrs - Leong 
As burning Caverns' do'cart d'Cindets thence. 
Here burning Pines fad Fun'ral Rites f upply ; - 
There Tumwlts of onewound together dye : 
gyome climb the waves, and in their Bowels meet 
T he fate from which their haſty fear $ retreat, 
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Confalloa ſpreads] her Sable Plants: a5 5 Night 
And ctoiids obſcure the Canopy of lighr : 


[a hrongh which black vail'(ſo burning? Meteors blaze, 


And Mortals with approaching illsamaze) 
Shines Rypert like another Fove, from whom 
[The Dxtch by thunder do receive their doom : 
His floating Tower is the ſphere which hides, - 
Whole flakes of dying fury in its ſides ; 

His Martial tnfluence by Heayen ſent, | 
Taught the Capricious Goddeſs to repefit. 

So the Ditzan God did Tris fend, 

WW hen vIory to eithei fide ſhould beng. 


Live the bleſt Theme of the C oftalie Spring, 
If ou that were made your Countrys Offerring! 
Though dying in a croud, niay every Name 
dwell the immortal Heraldry of fame; 
hoſe wings now open' to ſalute our ſhore, 
.aden with homage asthe year before: _ © 
/ hilſt the ſucceſs, myſterious Holland (wiſe 
n figures) by Synecdoche belies; A 
\nd with Iral;an Arts betrays the world, 
hrough which her ſubtile CharaCters are hurl d. 
or had the bays obey'd the doubtful on 
Df diſputation, whilſt the weary Cau 
treſt and Enyy urge; - butthe diſpir int 
uſt have ſlepri LR: in a loud perſuit, 
Jad not thofe lofty Firrs, which crown'd of late, 
hel' ome' thighty Grove ſtoopt je dren fecond Fate; 
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(8) 
And proſtrate on the Deck diſarm'd the wind, 
Andthe two Heroes totheir Rage confin'd:: 


Firſt leave the Seas, and to their Ports retreat. 
P Ale Phzbe had not twice her ſilver pleams 

Of light repleniſh'd by her Brothers Beams, 
W hen the Darch Navy oachs the Britiſh Coaſts, 
| Proud to deceive the Chriſtian World: with boaſts, 
To mend the Errors of this fatal Chance, 
After ſome time our ready vails advance ; _ 
W hile the dull Belgzans with a guilty look 
| (Like one in his own politicks miſtook) 


Survay the motion of this dreadful Fleet, 
By which they muſt their ſhame or ruin meet : 


By the vaſt diſtance of the ob ject made, 
To think that but ſome rifing Bank, which nigh, - 
Reſults a Hill, whoſe Fore-head beats the WP - 


At Sea the Day propitious to their Rage, 
Theſe floating Armies furiouſly engage ; _ 
Whilſt Artick and Antartick Kingdomes wait 
(With Continents between) toknow the Fate 
Of the loud Combare, and the Nations, who, 

”* Parcel the Regions which they ne'r ſubdue. 
So Pompeys Gallants did old Rome divide, 


Not many Hours blood and ruin breath” d. 
The waves tiſcolour d, human Bowels ſheath' d 
With flying Balls ; but triumph. and ſucceſs, 

W ith all their Marks our Generals do bleſs; : 
Theſe Heroes lodg'd within that ample Frame; . 
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They gazelike men, whoſe wandring ſight betray'd, 


W hen the Pharſalian Vitor f Pop d their pride, | | 


(\, 
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Whoſe Pride dif} plays our mighty Monarchs Name 


Whilſtthe Bataviaxs with their ſhatter'd Fleet in Þ X 


Ne 


(9) 


| (No Vulgar Crowds fit for their Nobe Rage) 


The Chieftain of the Belg7ay Fleet engage. 
Courage does Heaven oblige, and ſuch Attempts 
Like futvre Faith from threatn'd Harms exemprs. 


| Now Death on the palewings of lightning flies, 


And fatal-ftorms of Thunder wound the Skies, 
The Royal ſhip ſuch heavy Ruins throws, 

De Rayter canno longer bear the blows ; 

But ſpreads his Canvas tointreat the wind 
From following foes ſecurity to find. 


Some as they flye we ſeize, the reſt that reach 
Their Ports, the fatal Overthrow do.preach ; 
With whichalarmd, their Beacons burn on ſhore, 
Afraid of what they threatn'd us before, 


One Squadron of their Fleet by Heaven dzſign'd 
To a more Cruel Fate remains behind ; 
With which the'Admural of the blew contends, 
W ho burns, and kaks, and with his Ordnance rends ; 
Tillthe maim'd Remnant with obedient Sails 
Implores the ſuccaurs of-afbſting Galgs, . 0  _ 
Here one night ſee. tho fold Planks the Grace, + . . - 
And lateſtPride of T hames perſue the Chace ; 
Whilſt the Ambitious Air before their Ports, 
With our Victorious Flaggs and Standart ſports : 
The Chaeftains now diſpencing as they pleaſe 
The fate of all that float the vanquiſh'd Seas. 


+ cies aca — es. 
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To the KING upon t he lame.. 


FRET Sixt 0. hon as the ft Fe Ges we _ Z 

w / bai byaegrees deſcends ons below-t cr 5-4” 

p Olympus owns a T ryumphin Your Name, 

2nd ecchos to the joy our ſhouts proclaim. «; '.!\ 
Nations ill now their Neutral «Arts forge, 

As treams their ( urrents in one Oceanmet. 

©0ain Will deſert her Phlegmto reach that ſhore 

1 hu e Kindneſs rind Nations can re ſtore. 
-rance that forgot her.» Annals may adviſe. 1 
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17 $1 her old Rin s and too late $row Wiſe. i fo 
Denmark (Thoſe byte and aiery Monntains dare 
in to another. abcl; inthe Air); S BI 


j 'er angry Roay may quail with the Sea, 
7 ret from Your Influence cannot be free. POR 
"Xe op Ampliitrite 7ST ozr Wn, Youmay WET. 

Teach Kingdoms withYowr Trident to obey: . 

The Gordjan Kyots their Intereſts have ted, - 

Your Power is extended to divide ; | 

Whilſt Your Viftorons Frigats preſ s the M. ain; 

Your T itle to that Empire to manmntalns ot i je 

THe Or; es” wanker Peres - Corrine Gai 
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